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LATEST SCORES! 


Worldwide scores for this week: 
Witnessed to: 185,671 
Literature distributed: 188,355 
Converts: 2,712 

Baptisms: 894 

New disciples: 15 

Betrothals: O 

Births: 1 


Worldwide scores since January 1, 1972 
Witnessed to. 571,906 995 

Literature distributed: 81,174,177 
Cunverts 187,889 

Baptisms. 120.364 

New disciples: 3,153 

Betrothals: 127 

Births: 166 
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MILANO POP FESTIVAL, ITALY 


On top of the van are: Naomi, Sarah, Simon, Vessel, 


Jonas, Chronicles and Malachi 


In the niddie of the month, five to fifteen 
thousand Italian young people gathered near the 
city of Milano for a pop festival, which turned 
out to be one of the largest gatherings of Italian 
dropouts, radicals and hippies that anyone has 
ever seen before. The communists had organized 
the festival for political reasons, but it was soon 
very clear to everyone that was there that the 
love of God through the Children of David was 
the only true cohesive force at the festival. 

The first two days of the festival there was no 
electricity for lights or sound, so our band with 
Simon and others was constantly on top of one 
of our vans singing to the crowds while our sis- 
ters were cooking and serving food to the multi- 
tudes. Also Mercy, Lamech, Arariah and the 
band organized a series of skits (spontaneous 
plays) -- the last one showing the quest of the 
youth for freedom and how the only real answer 
to their search is the love of God. It really 
touched many of the youth who were open to 
the truth and many joined in with our singing 
and dancing. By this time, the communist 
Organizers were beginning to be upset about our 
strong witness, for already, newspaper articles 
with huge pictures of our singing and cooking 
were printed in Como, Erba and Milano and 
stated that the only people that had anything 
together at the pop festival were the Bambinri di 
Dio, who were feeding and caring for the kids. 

Finally, after a couple of days the Communa 
(city) installed electric lights and sound, and a 
band began to play in the ampitheater. So the 
little Bambini di Dio band went over to see if 
they could play on stage, and they were able to 
be the second group to get on stage. As soon as 
they started singing and even though the ccom- 
munist Organizers began to boo, there were 
hundreds of kids who waved and smiled and 
clapped along with the music. 

As anyone could see, there was a difference of 
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(photo by Asaph) 


Simon wields the Word while Italian brother 


Stefano translates to a group of communist-anarchists. 


opinion between the communists and the Children 
of God -- and this disagreement came to a head 

the next day when the Children of God were 
singing and dancing around their little camp while 
they were feeding hundreds of kids. The com- 
Mmunists marched on them in full force, waving 
their red flag and chanting slogans, trying to stop 
the singing and disband the crowd. But this 

only stirred up the little band of David’s mighty 
men to sing and dance the more. This lasted for 
about two hours and finally everyone was so 

tired that the communists started getting quiet 
and the Children of God stopped dancing and 
singing and started praising God. Then tne com- 
Munists regrouped for another attempt to discredit 
the Children. But to their dismay, the all-Italian 
speaking Children of God met the communists as 
they marched toward them with their flags waving 
and areeted them with hugs and kisses saying in 
Italian, ‘‘We love you -- we feed you because we 
love you.’’ They were completely bewildered. 
This was too much for them, and they stopped 
dead in their tracks, stopped chanting and started 
listening to the Gospel for the next several hours. 
Many of them received the Lord. Everyone at 
the pop festival was overwhelmed. 

After the pop festival was over, twenty kids 
came home with our family to serve the Lord and 
live for a lasting and fulfilling relationship with 
God and mankind. 

(This story proves a very important point that 
Moses David, our father in the Lord, has told us 
in his book “Survival”, paragraph 73: ‘Il soon 
saw that the purportedly unselfish goals of these 
political systems could never be achieved without 
the Love of God in the hearts of men, as in the 
pure Christian communism of the Early Church, 
effected only by the power of the Spirit of God!” 


(taken from a log by Jethro and compiled by 
Michatah) 
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Shelah and Mercy pause for a pose 
over their cook pots. music for our mime skits. 
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Duke Emanuele, our Itaiian king, even dances 
the Hora with an air of dignity! - 
part of God’s royal family! 


Sarah (top) and Naomi (bottom) provided the 


Well, he is 16-year-old Pop Festival disciple Lazarus feeds 
heartily upon his new-found fcod source. 
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MILANO POP FESTIVAL 


(photo by Asaph) 


“The Children of God -- We love you”’ reads 
the banner that flew over our camp. 


(photo by Jethro) 


oF . 
A communist flag bearer extends his cup after 
our invitation to them to come and eat with us. 
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It was a scene which caused many to weep when 
Jesus (Azariah) took poor Lamech into his arms. 


(photo by Jethro) 


| Josh shares testimonies of Piranah-fish and 
jungle adventures with these two festivalites. 
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‘Milano brother Aaron socks it to the crowd 


(photo by Jethro) 


Maddalena and Nazareth dig into the food the 
Lord had provided for feeding the multitudes. 
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Azariah, Mercy and Ephraim form freedom train 
while red banners encircle us from behind. 


(phote by Jet 


while Lamech, Naomi and Simon cheer him on. 


(photo by Jethro) 


Hippies lying on the ground reading MO Letters 
and Baby tracts. 
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‘BYE, BYE, MISS AMERICAN PIE!’ 


Commentary by Moses David on the song by Don McLean. 


In the 1960’s the kids in America were still root- 
ing and rioting for revolution and they still had hopes 
they could save their country and its freedoms from 
destruction, war, pollution and death caused by the 
diabolical Systems of the older generations and their 
sins! 

But the parents became frightened that their own 
children were going to niGek the country and go 


Communist and the older generation would lose its 


wealth, security and control, and socialize the Nation. 


Blindly failing to see the handwriting on the wall, 
the parents desperately got together and quickly 
elected the woula- ascist dictators, Nitler, Agony 
and their Nitzies to try to save them from their in- 
evitable doom! 


Until this awful election in 1968 of these Nazistic 


Republicans the kids were actually beginning to win 
some of the battles, and, for a little while it looked 


like the country might even awaken and help its 
youth win their war against oppression and econo- 
mic, educational, religious and social slavery! It 
looked like youth might even begin to have a voice 
in the Government of America and stop its stupid 
wars and exploitation of the poor of the world! 


But the enemies of change, youth, and revolution, 
by hook and crook, managed to kill and discredit 

outh’s only candidates, and the reactionary older 
generation, the enemies of peace and freedom who 
always resist change, won this tragic election by a 
very narrow margin, and the kids were licked! In 
1969, Nitler and his Nitzies began to crush their 
youthful rebellion by the most fiendish, brutal, vio- 
lent and repressive police power ever seen used in 
America against its own citizens and its own children 
since the days of the horrible slaughter of the Civil 
War of just 100 years before! 

The kids were cruelly beaten, maimed and shot to 
death on their own campuses and in their own streets 
and sometimes even in their own homes as well as in 
the jails by the very parents who should have pro- 
tected them and helped them to change the world! 
Draft deferments were cancelled and America’s 

oung men were placed in military concentration 
camps -- or in prison if they refused to go and fight 
their parents’ murderous wars! 

Just as surely as the licentious, vicious and savage 
cruel pagan nations of old sacrificed their own chil- 
‘dren to the gods of war and caused them to pass 
through the fires of hell, so this older generation of 
America today have violated the very laws of God 
and sacrificed their own children upon the altars of 
their own warring lusts and caused them to pass 
through the fiery torments of the damned, while 
raining the fire and brimstone of America’s bombs 
upon the poor helpless populations of the nearly 
defenseless, backward, agrarian and under-developed 
nations of the peace-loving peoples of Indochina! 

As a part of its proclaimed program of elimination 


of the poor by violent extermination to satisfy its 
greedy lust for power and the lands of the poor, 


America has not only slaughtered its own youth and 
wrecked its own economy, but has nearly annihilated 


both the land and the people of Indochina -- the 
simple, peaceful poor of the paddy fields who would 


never have had such a war if they’d had their own way! 


But when, according to the Articles of the Geneva 
Convention, the humble poor peasants of Indochina 
did vote for a socialistic form of government and 
desperately needed land reforms to take away the 
wealth and power of the cruel, rich landlords, 
both native and foreign, the American super power 
ste in to tell them the poor didn't know what 
they were doing and that Communism could not be 
permitted in Southeast Asia! So America nullified 
the vote and took over by military might! 

The devastation and massacre which followed are 
almost unparalleled in history! America has dropped 
more death-dealing, village-destroying, land-wasting, 
civilian-maiming, women-wounding, baby-burning, 
folliage-and-crop-killing-and-nightmarishly-devastating 
bombs, sadistic poisonous chemicals and hellish burn- 
ing napalm on the tiny little countries and pitiful 
peoples of Indochina in a program of utter destruc- 
tion and annihilation worse than anything and more 
horrendous in magnitude than in all America’s 
horrible wars on the world throughout her whole 
history! 


So after crushing their youth at home and the 
poor abroad, when the American parents went to 
the polls in 1972 and reelected their beastly:new 
Hitler and his diabolical henchmen by a landslide 
two-thirds majority almost unheard of in American 
history, they knew exactly what they were doing, 
and they were every one just as guilty of those 
murderous massacres and ruthless repressions of 
freedom as the damnable Nitler and his Nitzies that 
they personally put into power to execute them! 

They are without excuse, for we and their own 
children warned them and told them and begged 
them over and over again not to do it! But they 
beat us, maimed us, arrested and imprisoned us, 
shot us and killed us and cast us into the fires of 


their hells of war, and refused to listen to predic- 
tions of their own doom for so doing! Then they 


exposed their own personal part in this fiendishly 


cruel, criminal conspiracy against the peaceful poor 
people of the world by reelecting the mostrous ogres 
who helped to perpetrate it, and thereby revealing 
the iniquity of their own black hearts by giving 
Nitler’s tyrannical program their personal approval! 
So now they are without excuse! 

Nitler’s conduct in office during his first term, in 
ruthlessly crushing the youthful rebels and the forces 
of peace and freedom, as well as undermining the 
economy of the country, seemed to prove him so 
unpopular and odious that we could hardly see how 


he could ever get elected again! But by many 
devious, dastardly and dictatorial devices now being 
exposed to the world in the Watergate scandal, and 


by even deceiving his liberal enemies by his about- 
faces, chameleon changes and back flips in party 
politics and international policies, and by pulling 
every string they could get ahold of and putting on 
the screws of every pressure they could conceive, 
including criminal acts of burglary, conspiracy, 
robbery, theft, character assassination and financial 
chicanery, they managed to fool and lull the Ameri- 
can public to sleep with a false sense of security and 
a don’t-rock-the-boat-attitude, Nitler and his Nitzies 
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Paul Theophilus in Burlington, Washington 


Academic Studies for Alberta, Canada’s lead- 

ing post-secondary institute of Technology at 
Edmunton. |! was ina 12,000 a year income 
bracket, lectured twelve hours a week, had opti- 
mum working conditions and facilities, and advance- 
ment opportunities. If you were to ask me if | 
was happy, | would have to say yes. | was twenty- 
six years old. | already had four years of successful 
teaching experience, one of which was as a vice- 
principal of a large elementary school. | had a 
university education which | had worked and paid 


I ast year | was a lecturer in the Department of 


ALTERNATIVE! 


for myself and a Bachelorate of Education degree 
with a first-class standing. Moreover | had proven 
my professional competence and was granted a 
permanent professional teacher’s certificate from 
the Department of Education. | had no debts, 
didn't smoke, drank very little if at all, and had 
carefully avoided the use of drugs. -- Why then, 
people have asked me, did | join the Children of 
God? 

| must answer by telling them the whole story, 
not just the things that | did and the things that | 
accomplished, but | must tell them some of the 
things | saw while | was teaching -- drug-addicted 
fourteen-year-olds, pregnant frightened girls, suicides, 
both of teacher friends and students, broken homes, 
confused children, alcohol, marijuana, speed, L.S.D., 
and hundreds of other problems that are swarming 
through our society. |! went to Europe for a vaca- 
tion but there again, | saw the same social evils and 
the same lost and distressed massings of the youth -- 
like little sheep wandering through life: the victims 
of a host of physical, emotional, and spiritual sick- 
nesses. And | knew that they would be the first to 
become casualties in any serious shift in economic, 
social, or political stability. | didn’t even want to 
have children; and | began to understand the great 
apprehensions, fears, and helpless concern that 
parents everywhere were suffering. 

It was at this stage in my life that | met the 
Children of God. Young men and women who had 
dedicated their whole life and work towards reach- 
ing and reclaiming human lives. They not only pro- 
vided the needy and the confused with help, but 
they offered him an alternative life style that he 
could begin at once a living Christian sample of 
how life could be lived in love and sharing and a 
communion with God. For myself | couldn't be 
happier. It is a diligent, frugal, and hard working 
life; but the results make it worth every bit of the 
effort. God bless you -- Paul Theophilus. 


drew a picture once of a beautiful songbird, 

with a heavy ball and chain fastened to his 

tiny leg. | was trying to express my search 
for freedom, but | didn't think anybody under- 
stood. Twelve years of schooling had given me 
much useful knowledge but | had not yet dis - 
covered a reason for living. 

My mind was in confusion through so many 
different philosophies, and often | would just 
travel to some isolated part of the countryside to 
find peace. All around was the beauty of creation, 
but | still did not know the Creator. 

One day the Children of God family came to 
my college. | listened to them give their testi- 
monies and | could see from their shining faces 
that they were truly happy. | visited the Colony 
a few days later. When | arrived | saw a family of 
young people living together in harmony. |! had 
already heard the Bible message of salvation, but 
now | saw a living sample of God's love. One by 
one | found the answers to my questions in the 
Bible. Love, Ahio Longshanks. 
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Ahio Longshanks from England 


managed to win again with the help of the ugly 
Americans! 
We really didn't realize how far the Americans 


were going in their guilt, how low they had sunk in 
such shame! We just couldn't believe that, after 


such trickery to the parents and cruelty to the kids, 
Tricky Dicky could do it again! -- But he did! -- To 
the horrified dismay of the apparently now small 
minority of truly peace-loving, fair-minded and 


liberal Americans. But God had to expose both him 


and his murderous majority and their dastardly 
deeds of damnation so that the world would know 


that evidently the vast.majority of Americans are 
for wealth, war, oppression and selfish exploitation, 
so that God can now judge them for their sins against 
the world and their own youth! 

Having now been unmasked for his nefarious per- 


fidies by the now notorious Watergate affair, if the 
general American public now permit their dirty- 


dealing President to get away with his illegal under- 
handed crimes and criminal obstructions of justice 
and suppressions of the truth, we will surely know 
that America has certainly passed all hope of redemp- 
tion from its iniquities and criminal behavior and 
wickedness against the world! They’‘ve had it! 
They’‘re done for! And, as God has said, ‘“They a- 
wait the curses pronounced upon them by the words 
of My Prophets!’’ If He doesn’t judge America now, 
He'll have to apologize to Sodom and Gomorrah! 
God bless America? -- How can He after this! 

But at that same pivotal turning point in American 
history, as she began passing the point of no return 
with the election of Nitler in 1968 and the defeat of 
her youth revolution, God began to bring abcut a 
new uprising amongst America’s youth, a new and 
more total and more lasting revolution that will 
never die, and that not only changed America’s 
youth, but is changing the youth of the whole world: 
the Jesus Revolution! That was the very year that 
we Children of God erupted into the Revolution for 
Jesus on the shores of the Pacific in California, and 
its floodtide of total spiritual Revolution and com- 
plete regeneration, as well as absolute renunciation 
of manmade Systems, soon swept from shore to 
shore and coast to coast, until by 1972 it was con- 
sidered the biggest news of the year! Violent revolu- 
tion had failed, but the Jesus war had won! 

By 1972, the message and sample of the Jesus 
Kids had been in every newspaper and on every TV 
set in America. They offered a Revolution of love 


peace, truth and beauty to a new generation of the 
lost and the last, and a happy, joyful, exhuberant 


and totally effective alternative to youth’s drugs, 
vice, crime, violence and hopeless despair. They 
had rediscovered a happiness and new way of living 
as old as man himself: Godly, patriarchal tribalism 
in collective communes and Colonies throughout 
the land under the personal guidance of Jesus Him- 
self through the personal power of His own Holy 
Spirit! Hallelujah! It works! 

In spite of the opposition of some parents and 
parts of the System, the Jesus Revolution continued 
to boom throughout 1972, until the whole world 
had heard about it, and these American Jesus Kids 
had warned their own wicked Nation and parents of 
their sins and called them to repentance, but were 
rejected and persecuted by many. The Nation asa 
whole, brushed it aside as another passing youthful, 


fanciful fad that would soon go away -- and it did! 
That was the year the Children of God decided to 
leave America to its fate, having warned the wicked 
with their witness and delivered their souls and 
washed their hands of the blood of the Nation, the 
majority of whom had rejected them and despised 
them, they shook off the dust of the feet as a testi- 
mony against America and the unrepentent unbelief 
of their parents, and departed for parts unknown! 
Praise God! Thank God for delivering us out of 
Babylon! 

It’s true that many of us have had to stay there 
because we could not go, and some have even chosen 
to stay and stand by the stuff to help the remaining 
lagging youth there in their final hour of need during 
the descent of God’s judgments on that evil land! 
But those who would and could go have departed 
into all parts of the world preaching the Gospel to 
every Creature as they went, as Jesus commanded. 
Within one year, thousands of them have already 
scattered throughout the Earth in nearly 200 
Colonies in over 50 major lands! It's a Revolution! 
It’s the revolutionary Kingdom of God on Earth! 
They're not just talking about it -- they've got it! 
Hallelujah! It’s the Revolution for Jesus! 

Meanwhile the discouraged, defeated, despondent, 
disheartened, disillusioned and despairing youth of 
America who failed to respond to reir on sank 
back in total hopelessness into the slough of the 
same System from which they had tried to rise, the 
mud and the mire of America’s manmade miseries, 


and were lost -- ‘“The day the music died!” 


For that was the same year that a good many of 
the youth of America sang ‘‘Bye, Bye, Miss American 
Pie!l’’, and followed the Children of God out of the 
country to the words and music of one of their young 
fellow travelers, Don McLean! A typically disillu- 
sioned and despairing young middle class American 
male born in suburban New York in the mid-forties 
to successful parents who were also in their forties, 
he says his parents were already old when he was 
born! The generation gap was too big to bridge! So 
when his father died, he quit the rat-race at the age 
of 15 to drop out and do as he desired, to sing and 


play in lonely freedom, saying to the System, “"To 
hell with you, Man!"’ - and ran! 

His eave musical hero, Buddy Holly, died ina 
plane crash in 1959, and Don felt that the hopeful 
spirit of the music of that day had died with bial 
For about ten years Don roamed many melancholy 
musical miles searching for the answer and more of 
the music that had died, until he himself gave out 
with “Bye, Bye, Miss American Pie!”’ in 1972, which 
immediately touched the heartstrings and struck a 
responsive chord amongst American youth who felt 
the same, and immediately it became an international 
hit! 

Inspired by nostalgic memories of music of the past 


and a generation gone forever, including his friend 
who had died in ‘59 and to whom he dedicated it 


and about whom he sings the first verse, he goes on 
into an uncanny prophetic parable about the death 
of America which reached the top of the pops in the 
very year of ‘72 when so many American youth were 
giving up on America and leaving her to her fate. 
Don says it was something he was trying to say for a 
long time but hadn’t known how to say it until this 
song came to him. It became the themesong of 
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‘A NEW NATION.. 
BORN IN A DAY’ 


Amidst the continuous violent uprisings and TURKIYE DEN GECTI 


military coups in the Mid-East, there is a small 
nation that is also fighting but not against man- 
kind! ‘‘We are a New Nation, 
born in a day. In this small group 
are the answers to all mental, 
physical and spiritual needs -- the 
Bible. We are here and it’s work- 
ing. Some people have theories, 
but they haven't put them into 
effect. As any traveller can tell 
you, the best guides are not the 
Ones who tell you, but the ones 
who show the way.” (quote from 
a news article in Athens, Greece) 

Over a year ago Amasa and 
Rose, two ambassadors from the 
New Nation, prayerfully journeyed 
to the Mid-East to begin our work 
in this region of the world. Since 
that time, colonies have been 
established in Cyprus, Lebanon, 
Greece and Turkey, and even now 
pioneer teams are branching out 
into other parts of the Mid-East. 
The people are beginning to realize 
that something very different has 
.come into the midst of their 
countries. They're learning our 
songs and message in their schools, 
‘reading about it in their news- 
papers and magazines, and many 
talk to our family personally in the streets of 
their towns and cities every day. 

As one Greek newspaper said: ‘‘Many will 
call them crazy and some will call them saints. 
Maybe in some strange way they have connected 
both madness and holiness. Even St. Francis of 
Assisi, Benedict of Subiako, Anthony tne Great 
-- were they not the unreasonables, the lunatics. 
of their times?”’ , 

—— Michaiah 


Bethel, Stephanas Waters and Bani Sinai in Istanbul, Turkey 


XOEX ZTHN AHAPA> 


“Yesterday on Ledra Street’ 


BK os ; 


Cornelius and Nekoda with Gideon and 
Cereah in Athens, Greece. 


Damascus Piper and Jonah Peterson singing to the 
youth of Nicosia, Cyprus. 


NEW NATION NEWS 9 


America’s disillusioned youth in 1972, the year of 
our exodus! Significant? 

In the first verse he speaks of his boyhood and 
the death of his buddy, and in each chorus he tells 
goodbye to America and indicates there is no more 
water for the thirsty, no more sweet music of the 
past, but only the hard, strong stuff of a hardened 
generation about to die. In the second verse he asks 
groping questions about who or what Can save us 
now and remembers how he’d lost his girlfriend, too. 
In the third, he’s alone without his buddy or his 
girl, and things aren't the same anymore. The 
music that really voiced the heartcry of youth is 
gone, and the Devil and his crowd Pave taken over 
and the hope of revolution is dead and only death 
dirges remain in an atmosphere of fear. 

Vere four again brings memories of the passing of 
the music that died and ominous premonitions o 
the death of its players, crushed by the military just 
as they were about to win the revolution of free- 
dom! Inverse five, it’s too late now! The Devil and 
his mad music of death, war and hell have taken 
over! So that when, in verse six, he still tries to 
find some ray of hope, he only finds that the music 
of hope is gone and nothing but sorrow remains, 
followed by the silence of death, where even God 
finally deserts wicked America to her deserved and 
deadly demise! 

This song is so sad and so grippingly prophetic that 
we cannot hear it without weeping! It not only 
mourns the passing of America, but also the death of 
a Tost generation and the end of their music of hope- 
fulness! In fact, | am sure that the inspiration of this 
ballad of gloom goes far beyond the significance the 
composer dreamed! The kids understand its spirit 
even if they don’t comprehend the meaning of the 
words. It’s like the lamentations of Jeremiah over 
the ruins of Jerusalem. It’s youth's lament over the 
death of America and the music that died with her 
and her lost generation. Even its beginning reference 
to February has a deeper symbolism in this final Age 
of Aquarius. America herself takes on the form of a 
widowed bride left by her lover, while her hard- 
hearted older generation are singing, ‘‘Let’s eat, 
drink and be merry, for this'll be the day that we 
die’’. The music of the spirit, the water of life, is 
gone. 

It's so allegorical! His questions about salvation 
are like he's being witnessed to, and the loss of his 
dancing barefoot girl is like the departure of the 
happy Children of God, similar to the girl in the last 
verse who turns away and leaves him. Notice that 
throughout the song he sings the words clearly and 
makes the message more important than the music. 
| wish some of our own musicians could remember 
that. While we were fascinated with the mysterious 
meanings and enrapted in its spirit, the Lord remind- 
ed us of something He had said before: ‘Dost thou 


think it a strange thing that | have inspired these 
songs and singers and put words in their mouths of 
greater significance than they dream to prepare th Suinicance than me y dream _to prepare the 
earts of My people?” -- ‘’Thinkest thou that | 
would inspire such a message that would ignore or 


leave thee out? Behold how these long for thy 
kisses! ’’ 


This song reminds me of what God gave us about 
America in “America the Whore”, as Babylon in the 


Bible, Revelation 18:21,22: ‘Thus with violence 


shall that great city Babylon be thrown down and 
shall be found no more at all! -- And the voice of 
harpers and musicians and of pipers and trumpeters 
shall be heard no more at all in thee!”’ As in Isaiah 
24, ‘The mirth of the tabrets ceaseth, the noise of 
them that rejoice endeth and the joy of the harp 


ceaseth’’. In Ecclesiastes 12 Hesays, ‘‘All the 
daughters of music shall be brought low”, yet ‘‘the 


almond tree (Children of God) shall flourish" 
See ‘“The Almond Tree’’). 

America today is so like Israel was in the days be- 
fore her fall, over whom the Prophet Jeremiah 
laments: ‘The elders have ceased from the gate and 
the young men from their music. The joy of our 
heart is ceased and our dancing is turned into mourn- 
ing! The crown is fallen from our head: Woe unto 
us that we have sinned!” .. . ‘‘We have given the 
hand to the Egyptians and to the Assyrians to be 
satisfied with bread.’’ In their last days the Jews were 
starving and they sold themselves for bread. How 
like America! She's going to have to sell her soul to 
the Africans and Asians for oil! (Read “Gaddafi's 
Magic Lamp”’.) And finally, Ezekiel 26 says, ‘’! will 
cause the noise of thy songs to cease, and the sound 


of thy harps shall be heard no more!” -- The day the 
music died! 


(While listening to Don McLean’s own recording 
of his song, ‘‘Bye, Bye, Miss American Pie!’’ during 
breakfast one morning, Mo was deeply moved to 
weep and pray and prophesy the following:) Can 


you not hear the heartcry of their bosom? ...1To 
love is to weep with them, to cry with them, to 
suffer with them that suffer, and to feel the agony 
of heart with them whose hearts are broken! There 
are those that no longer weep for them that weep, 
and those who no longer cry with those who cry, 
and whose hearts no longer ache for those whose 
hearts are broken. He weeps with them who die, 
and he sorrows with them that cry. — And his heart 
is broken for the music that has died with them: 
The music of his generation and the music that 
spoke, and the music that sang, that he no longer 
hears, the music that died and a generation that 
was lost! 

But he knows not that the music is not dead, 
neither are its children dead forever, but they have 
been reborn, and they are singing again, if he will 
but listen! They sing a new song, pote than the 
old, and a new refrain which has more hope, and 
they sing, they sing again, for they are born anew! 
-- if he will but listen! The land that he laments is 
dead and dying. And the children that he mourns, 
they do die, and no man careth for their soul. But 
the new Children sing a new song with a new hope 
Aanem olacl cihewibutlstedt place! -- if he will but listen! 

or he sang that which he knew not, and he but 
lamented that which he did not understand, and he 


sorrowed for that which only his heart did perceive 
with the spirit of weeping which | have given - 


which only |! have given: The spirit of weepin 
and the tears that stream from their songs oF 
sorrow that | have given to melt their hearts, that 
they might sorrow for their own souls that die, 
and lament for their own land they know is 
dying, and their own music of a (older) genera- 
tion that is already dead -- because they would 
not listen to My new music by My new Children 
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“Seek ye first the Kingdom of God and His 
righteousness and all these things shall be added 
unto you” (Matt. 6:33) -- Jeduthun believes it! 
(Essen, Germany) 


Essen, Germany has been blossoming with 
betrothals the past few weeks -- Hannah and 
Nathaniel were put together in marriage and not 
long after Captain Habbakuk and Schafchen made 
the step to becoming one. Meanwhile in Italy our 
Milano Band visited a girls juvenile home where 
they sang and danced expressing God's freedom 
and thirty girls asked Jesus into their hearts! 

One of the girls is now in our Colony in Certaldo 
and the Catholic sisters that run the home are 
considering sending more! Down in Sevilla, Spain 
the plazas have been bursting with the songs of 
David. The people of Sevilla have been very open 
and receptive to the Light of God’s Children and 
a priest has extended his open invitation for us to 
come and sing for the Sunday mass. 

The Lord never fails to supply our needs and 
the Christania colony in Copenhagen, Denmark 
received 1100 pairs of Levis. A Turkish lady who 
lives in the house where some of our family in 
Copenhagen are guests, received Jesus and was set 
free from taking sleeping pills which she had been 
doing for the past twenty years. In Odense, 
Denmark, ninety Russians visiting the city were 


Grecia, Salome, Eliphaz, Bartolomeus, Zacharius, 
Uriah, Naomi in Scandinavia. 
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totally surprised when we handed them 25 “simple 
salvation” tracts in Russian! 

In Paris, France French Joseph was on a TV 
discussion about the searching youth of today. 
He gave his testimony about how he had been 
searching end told of the reality of God’s love 
which he had found was the solution. The dis- 
cussion went on and none of the otliers were 
reaching any real solution. Finally Joseph ex- 
ploded into singing ‘‘You Gotta Be A Baby”’, 
giving the fifty million viewers the answer that 
the youth of this world are looking for. The 
program ended with Joseph still singing. 

If you have been around Trafalgar Square or 
Piccadilly Circus lately you might have seen and 
heard small bands of Children of God singing 
and dancing down the streets of London, inviting 
people to join in to the joy that they have 
found. Well if you haven't, you most probably 
will soon! Up north, our Scottish brethren are 
now in truree major cities -- Glasgow, Edinburgh 
and Newcastle! 


Ready and Prisca in Spain 


Colonies in Europe: 

AUSTRIA: Innsbruck 

BELGIUM: Brussels 

DENMARK: Arhus, Copenhagen, Odense 
ENGLAND: Aspull, Birmingham, Brighton, Brixton, 
Canterbury, London, Hollingboume, Liverpool 
FRANCE: Paris, Vence 

GERMANY: Ansbach, Essen, Heidelberg, Koln, 
Munich, Nurnberg, Stuttgart 

GREECE: Athens, Rhodes 

IRELAND: Cork, Dublin 

ITALY: Bassetto, Florence, Milano, Naples, Perugia, 
Rome, Torino 

NETHERLANDS: Groningen, Amsterdam, Rotter- 
dam, Tilburg, Utrecht 

NORWAY: Oslo 

SCOTLAND: Glasgow, Inverness 

SPAIN: Ibiza, Madrid, Barcelona, Rota, Sevilla 
SWEDEN: Gotland, Lund, Malmo, Skillingsfors, 
Stockholm, Uppsala 

SWITZERLAND: Basel, Geneva, Road team 
WALES: Pentre 
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with their new hope, that flee to a new land. 


And the songs that speak are inspired by Me, and 
the music that lives shall never die, and the Children 


eT 


who sing it shall live forever in a land that is eternal! 
For | am their God and they are My Children, and | 


speak for them and | sing for them and | live for 
them, and | bring them life and joy and songs and 
music that are eternal! Hallelujah! — and that shall 
never die! -- If they will but listen to the music that 
sings, and the songs that live, to the words that 
speak, and the Children that love, with hope of a 
land that is eternal, that shall never die! For | am 
not the God of the dead, but the God of the living! 
For | am the resurrection and the life, and he that 
believeth on Me, though he were dead, yet shall he 
live! And he that believeth in Me shall never die, 
but shall live to life and love and music and hope in 
a land with Children that shall live forever in Me 
and My House that | have gone to prepare for that 
which cannot die but shall live forever! Thank you 
Jesus! 


So let them sing their sad songs of the music 
which dies but shall never live again! But we shall 


sing our bright songs of the music that never dies, 
but shall live on in our hearts forever! They may 

live, too, if they will but listen and sing it with us. 
Behold, how they kiss the words of Thy servant 


David! For they speak of that which is lost, but 


we speak of that which is found forever!"’ 
The Lord visualizes it like a death and a burial 


and aresurrection. It was just like that generation 
-- the former generation, the death of whose music 
he was lamenting. It was as though they had died 
and their music had been buried with them, but 
suddenly there sprang out of the ground a New 


Generation! -- The Jesus Generation! They are 
bright and happy and singing and shouting new 


songs and new praises -- no longer just laments and 
sad songs and sorrowful melodies, but they’re a 
whole new generation, a whole new peop’e resur le resur- 
rected trom the American tomb, the stinking tomb 
which has buried so many generations! 

But this generation is leaving the tomb, like Jesus 
did, He ada't stay in the font and set up head- 
Quarters there just because he was resurrected there, 
but he got out of it! — He and his disciples left the 
tomb to minister to the whole world! And | see the 
most amazing thing! -- It’s kind of like dreams -- it’s 
so beautiful and unrealistic, symbolic: -- The Children 
are all rising up just like they had wings, and they are 

ying away so beautifully, flying around the world, 
singing and singing as they fly -- just like songbirds! 
And there are just clouds of other birds! -- You know 
how a few birds will rise up and lead, and then the 
others will follow? -- Just clouds of them rising up 
to meet them from the lands below and flying with 
them! 

But the first part was so sad, just like nobody cares 
and nobody laments them anymore. Like our own 
people have lost some of their love they should have 
for them. It’s like he’s lamenting the kind of singers 
that are largely gone, the sweet music and the pro- 
test music that was characteristic of his boyhood -- 
the music that was really saying something, is gone. 
Even the Beatles today are grown and gone. ey re 
dead. Their youth is gone. It’s just as though when 
they have grown up and they've become mothers 


and fathers and the older generation, they've died 


and been buried in the System -- the System has 
swallowed them up, and they're dead, and they're 
gone, and their songs are gone. -- It all died! 

Where are the protests now? Where are their 
dreams, their hopes now of a brave new world, a 
new land? They're all gone, all buried in a worse 
System than before, which has become more violent, 


and the music more violent and fiendish, and the 
words more violent than ever before! It’s just as 


though when they become older they become old 
bottles and they‘re dead -- just carcasses walking 
around, because their dreams and their hopes and 
their aspirations have vanished. The things that 
made them alive are gone. The things that made 
them want to live are gone, and they've just sunk 


back hopelessly into the System again -- dead, 
buried, gone. 


The Lord had to raise up a New Generation -- the 
Jesus Generation -- the generation that will live for- 
ever! These are not going to die, but mount up on 


wings like eagles! It’s just like they’re going to fly 
On wings of song! It’s the most amazing thing how 
in my vision they were all flying out of America 
like there’s something very ominous and dead there, 
and America itself has the very atmosphere of death! 
We know that birds are very sensitive to danger, an 
when the birds don't sing, watch out! The birds 
somehow sense danger, and they don’t sing when 
there's danger. Birds have been known to leave cer- 
tain areas where disaster was about to happen, and 
in ancient times people frequently considered birds 
as asign. They noticed the birds and how they 
acted. But it’s just as though we are songbirds 
whose songs are being hushed there now because of 
the danger and the impending disaster, frightened 
birds, who are suddenly mounting up and leaving 
with calls of distress and warnings of danger! When 
that happens, birds make warning cries and screech 
a raucous warning cry to all the birds: ‘Children 
screaming in the streets’'! 

He was definitely inspired. These songs are in- 
spired by the Lord -- God’s gift that He’s given -- a 
gift of prophecy along with the talent to sing. He’s 
like our kids, the middle class kids who see it and 
lead the others. In the picture | got, the tears were 
running down and melting their hearts as they 
streamed down. It’s like the words of our songs 
speak, like he said in his song, But their songs don't 


speak anymore. The American music of today no 
lo 


nger has any message, just noise and confusion! 
They have to see their sadness and the death in order 


to appreciate our gladness and light! 

(Later, while listening to ‘‘Bye, Bye, Miss American 
Pie!'’, over and over again this came:) How many 
more will die without the words of their father? 

How many will die without the words of their father? 
How many will ye let die without the words of their 
father? Behold, how many will die without the 
words of their father! -- And yet no man, no man 
careth for their soul! 


They wait to be kissed of wy 
Spirit, and they wait for the words of My David that 
shall interpret it for them.” (Tongues and weeping:) 


‘“‘No man knows the sorrow | feel for these that die! 


Oh, why will ye die, O Jerusalem! -- How oft would 
| have gathered thee as a hen gathereth her chicks, 


but ye would not! O Jesus, that Thou wouldst help 
them to find the words that Thou has given unto 
David, that they may have life!’’ 
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North cherie 


CANADA 


The Toronto brethren’s coffeehouse the 
“Answer’’ has found itself right in the middle of 
a fast-growing youth district called “Baldwin 
Village”’ full of young people searching for an 
alternative way of living -- enabling the Children 
of God to portray a sample of God's love and 
unity. 


A small band of David’s mighty men in Toronto, 
Canada. 


In Quebec City, the Catholic populace is awak- 
ening to the words of God's end-time prophet 
Moses David as the brethren distributed thousands 
of pieces of literature to crowds at the ‘’Feast of 
the Sacred Heart’’ and the ‘Feast of St. John.”’ 
As guests of a Franciscan monastery, the Children 
of God were invited inside a St. Claire of Assisi 
Cloister -- the first time outsiders were even 
allowed inside the walls -- all the beginnings of 
God's revolution in the Catholic Church! 


Colonies in Canada: 

ALBERTA: Edmunton Associate, Red Deer 
BRITISH COLUMBIA: Dawson Creek Associate, 
Kamloops, Nanaimo, Peachland, Vancouver, 
Victoria 

ONTARIO: Toronto 

QUEBEC: Montreal, Quebec City 


USA 


In New York City, crowds at a Don McLean 
concert eagerly received copies of Moses David's 
commentary ‘‘Bye Bye Miss American Pie’. One 
of the happy recipients was Don McLean himself 
who was touched by God's love. 
Virginia farm brethren passed out both physical 
and spiritual food to young people at a concert 
of the Grateful Dead and the Allman Brothers. 

The Southeast Bus Team is blanketing the east 
coast with the latest MO Letters. In Myrtle Beach 
where thousands of young people were roaming 
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The Front Royal. 


the streets, the brethren exploded in three hours 
of distributing MO Letters and New Nation News 
before continuing their Gypsy Caravan south. 

In Binghamton, New York 225 children re- 
ceived Jesus into their hearts as the Children of 
God sang and danced at a Catholic school and 
read the “‘Baby”’ tract. 

God is providing mightily to publish His Word 
in Syracuse, New York as the brethren received 
ten tons of paper and a mysterious 300-dollar 
check -- both in one week. In Atlanta, Georgia 
where quantities of gas and oil were impossible to 
buy, God supplied 110 gallons of gasoline and 
110 of oil for His children! 


Colonies in the Western United States 

ARIZONA: Tucson 

ALASKA: Anchorage 

CALIFORNIA: Hayward, King City, Los Angeles, 
Pismo Beach, San Diego, San Jose 

OREGON: Portland 

TEXAS: Brownsville, Dallas, El Paso, Fort Worth, 
Houston, Selah 

WASHINGTON: Burlington, Seattle, Tillicum 


Colonies in The Eastern United States 
FLORIDA: Key West, Miami 
GEORGIA: Atlanta, Farm 

ILLINOIS: Chicago 

LOUISIANA: New Orleans 
KENTUCKY: Farm 
MASSACHUSETTS: Boston, Fayville 
MICHIGAN: Lansing, Farm 

NEW JERSEY: South Orange Associate 
NEW YORK: Farm, Staten Island, Syracuse, Troy 
NORTH CAROLINA: Camp LeJeune 
OHIO: Cincinnati 

RHODE ISLAND: Providence 
VIRGINIA: Callaway, Front Royal 
WASHINGTON, D.C. 


Hurry is a sign you’re afraid you're going to be late 


-- which means you have fear, which means you 
haven't got faith! If you're late, take it easy -- 
Trust the Lord! (from ‘’Stop, Look, Listen” by 
Moses David) 
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Hrica & Aoia 


100,000 of the youth of Turkey were reached 
with the message this week through a leading 
youth music magazine which gave the brethren a 
whole-page write-up with pictures! At the same 
time, God is also leading us to the Catholics in 
Istanbul who really want to help us reach the 
people of their country. In Durban, South Africa 
God is preparing us for a powerful push this 
summer by opening doors and letting us move 
into a house of our own -— our first actual Colony 
in this country! 


Colonies in Asia and Africa: 
CANARY ISLANDS 
CYPRUS: Nicosia 

INDIA: New Delhi 
JAPAN: Tokyo 
LEBANON: Beirut 
THAILAND: Korat 
TURKEY: Istanbul 


“Pacific lande 


‘‘The Room” as acted out in a skit before a 
bewildered crowd. by brothers in Sydney, Australia. 


Domain Park in Sydney, Australia was turned 
upside-down when twelve brethren in diapers 
walked in singing and gathering a crowd as they 
all sat down around a Monopoly board and acted 
out the “Room” tract! “You gotta be a baby!” 
says little Zephaniah Michael, an eight-pound, nine 
ounce baby boy who popped out of mother 
Merisha into this world. Also in Jakarta, Indonesia 
a spiritual baby was born -- a young Moslem who 
met the true Jesus Christ and entered into His 
Kingdom as a new creature! Lots of truth-seeking 
youth were gathered at the Nimban Aquarian Arts 
Festival in Brisbane, Australia, which was invaded 
by the Children of God waterbearers who poured 
out a flood of living water from Moses David, the 
true Aquarius of this last age! -- And a living 
sample of the True Society which neither yoga, 
health foods, Krishna or drugs can create! 


Colonies in the Pacific: 

AUSTRALIA: Brisbane, Melbourne, Sydney 
INDONESIA: Jakarta 

HAWAII: Hilo, Honolulu, Road team 
MALAYSIA: Singapore 

NEW ZEALAND: Auckland, Wellington 
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Fijian girls receive the word of God. 


South cAmerica 


Seven Children of God shared testimonies and 
sang “You Gotta Be A Baby” on a television 
program in Mexico City reaching eight million 
people -- a visible sample of God’s love. This love 
which is the answer to everything -- it redeems 
bodies as the brethren experienced in Acapulco 
when a little ailing baby was miraculously healed 
by God’s power! His love also saves souls and 
satisfies hearts as both Patricia in Acapulco and 
Bernabe in Guatemala City testify. They were 
both delivered from years of bondage to hard 
drugs and are now free, happy soldiers for Jesus! 
The harvest truly is ripe also in Costa Rica where 
some brethren gave a demonstration of God's 
power and Spirit through a skit which drew a 
crowd of 500 and 28 souls were translated into 
God’s Kingdom! 


Colonies in Latin America: 

BRAZIL: Salvador 

CARIBBEAN ISLANDS: Road tsam 

COSTA RICA: Alajuela, San Jose, Tres Rios 
GUATEMALA: Guatemala City 

JAMAICA: Kingston 

MEXICO: Acapulco, Cuernavaca, Mexico City, 
Oaxaca, Puebla 

PERU: Lima 

PUERTO RICO: Dorado, Arecibo, Mayaguez, 
Santurce, Toa Baja 

TRINIDAD: Champs Fleurs 

VENEZUELA: Caracas, Mariposa, Merida, Los 
Teques 


EVOLUTION? 


I once was a tadpole long and thin 
Then I was a frog with my tail tucked in 


Then I was a baboon in a tropical tree 
- And now I’m a professor with a Ph.D.! 


—— Unknown 
(poem found in Aaron’s notebook) 
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TURKEY 
in| Q the annals of 
wesc gee ~ aistory there 
¢ S TRAN have been re- 
syria! S corded various 
e ima 4 explorations to 


the mountains of 
( eastern Turkey where 
14,000 feet up the side of 
Mt. Ararat a very strange and bewildering pheno- 
menon was found -- a gigantic boat! 

In 475 B.C. a Babylonian priest named Berosus 
stated that a boat could be seen on a mountain 
in Turkish Armenia. In 30 B.C. Nicolas Damas- 
cenus wrote of the Armenian mountain where a 
boat was stranded after 
the Great Flood. The 
account of a flood 
brings to mind the 
story of Noah's Ark 
written by Moses in the 
Book of Genesis. The 
Jewish historian Flavius 
Josephus, in 100 A.D., 
‘said Noah’s ark was 
stranded on a moun- 
tain in Armenia and 
the ship could still be 
seen. In 1300 A.D. 
Marco Polo wrote that 
Noah's ark rested ‘‘high 
On a mountain in 
cian, Ma a Fernand Navarra holding 
Parot, climbed Mount ™odel of ark. 

Ararat in 1829 and discovered wood. On April 
25, 1889 Archbishop Nouri of Persia reached the 
ark and saw “‘dark red wood.” 

In 1916, just before the Russian Revolution, a 
Russian aviator Viadimar Roskovitsky, who later 
became an American citizen, was ordered to make 
a high altitude test of his plane. He was stationed 
at an Outpost about 25 miles northwest of Mt. 
Ararat. Roskovitsky later wrote in an article 
Oublished in ‘‘The New Eden”: 

“A couple of circles around the snowcapped 
dome and then a long, swift glide down the side, 
and then we suddenly came upon a perfect little 
gem of a lake, blue as an emerald, but still frozen 
Over on the shady side. Suddenly my companion 
whirled around and yelled something and ex- 
cited!y pointed down to the overflow end of the 
lake. | looked and nearly fainted. A submarine? 
No, it wasn’t, for it had stubby masts, but the 
top was rounded over with only a flat catwalk 
about five feet across down the length of it. Whet 
a strange craft, built as though the designer had 
expected the waves to roll over the top most of 
the time and had engineered it to wallow in the 
sea like a log. We were surprised when we got 
close to it at the immense size of the thing, for it 
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= NOAH'S ARK 
y“ FOUND! 


was as long as a city block. It had been partly 
dismantled on one side near the front and on the 
other side, there was a great door nearly twenty 
feet square, but with the door gone.” 

In 1955, Fernand Navarra, a French explorer 
and member of a team sponsored by SEARCH 
(Scientific Exploration and Research) picked a 
quantity of hand-tooled wood from a glacier on 
Mt. Ararat. In 1969, Harry Crawford of Denver, 
Colorado, U.S.A., son of the founder of SEARCH 
and Director of the field operation along with 
Navarra, and others climbed Mt. Ararat to bring 
back more traces of the ark. Since then the 
Turks said that they could not allow the search 
team to return for “‘security reasons.” 

But the facts remain! The Biblical account of 
the ark’s measurements was 300 cubits (Genesis 
6:15), which by today’s measurements is 450 
feet. This is the same length of the object now 
trapped in the ice! Genesis 8:4 says: ‘‘and the 
ark rested in the seventh month, on the 17th 
day of the month, upon the mountains of Ararat.’ 
The wood found by Fernand Navarra in 1955 was 
completely waterproofed with bituminous pitch 
(wood tar), indicating it was so treated for use 
On water. Genesis 6:14: ‘‘'Make thee an ark of 
Gopher wood; rooms shalt thou make in the ark, 
and shalt pitch it within and without with pitch.” 
The ancient wood fragments are whole oak, a 
tree that does not grow within 300 miles of Mt. 
Ararat. In fact, no trees at all grow in that 
region. The wood was examined at Columbia 
University, Madrid Institute of Forestry, Bordeaux 
University in France and others. It was found to 
be between 4,000 and 5,000 years old. Accord- 
ing to Biblical history and more modern sources, 
the completion of Noah's ark was 4,340 years 
ago. If this is the ark that came from the South 
during the Great Flood mentioned in the eighth 
chapter of Genesis, then it is apparent that a great 
deal of the world’s ancient history is going to 
have to be rewritten. Any flood which could 
carry a huge boat to a point 14,000 feet or more 
above sea level obviously would cover the earth, 
just as is stated in Genesis 7:19,20. 


Piece of wood cut from hand-hewn beam 
about 150 feet long by French explorer 
F, Navarra on Mt, Ararat in 1955. 


(Information taken from various newspaper clippings about the 15 


SEARCH Team's expedition to Mt. Ararat; compiled by Michaiah.) 


“BYE, BYE, MISS AMERICAN PIE!” by Don McLean 


A long, long time ago I can still remember Helter skelter in a summer swelter 

How that music used to make me smile! The birds flew off with a fallout shelter 
~And I knew if I had my chance Eight miles high and fallin’. fast!— 

That I could make those people dance Landed sprawled out on tHe grass, 

And maybe they’d be happy for awhile. The players tried for a forward pass 

But February made me shiver! With the Jester on the sidelines in a cast. 
With every paper I’d deliver— Now the half-time air was sweet perfume! 
Bad news on the doorstep— While the sergeants played a marching tune 
I couldn’t take one more step! We all got up to dance,-- 

I can’t remember if 1 cried Oh, but we never got the chance! 

When I read about his.widowed bride, The players tried to take the field 

But something touched me deep inside The marching band refused to yield-- 

The day the music died. Do you recall what was revealed 


So, Bye, Bye, Miss American Pie! The day the music died? 


Drove my Chevvy to the levee We started singin’, Bye, Bye Miss American Pie! 
But the levee was dry, Drove my Chevvy to the levee, 

Them good ol’ boys were drinkin’ whisky and rye But the levee was dry: 

Singin’, ““This’ll be the day that I die! Them good ol’ boys were drinkin’ whisky and rye 
This’ll be the day that I die!”’ Singin’, “This’ll be the day that I die! 
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And do you have faith in God above Oh, in there we were all in one place 
If the Bible tells you so? A generation lost in space 
Now do you believe in rock ’n roll, With no time left to start again. 
Can music save your mortal soul, So come on; Jack be nimble, Jack be quick! 
And can you teach me how to dance real slow? Jack Flash sat on a candlestick 
Well I know that you’re in love with him Cause fire is the Devil’s only friend! 
*Cause I saw you dancin’ in the gym— Oh, and as I watched him on the stage 
You both kicked off your shoes— My hands were clenched in fists of rage 
Man, I dig those rhythmy blues! No angel born in Hell could break that Satan’s spell! 
I was a lonely teenage broncin’ buck And as the flames climbed high into the night 
With a pink carnation and a pickup truck, To light the sacrificial rite 
But I knew I was out of luck I saw Satan laughing with delight 
The day the music died! The day the music died! 
I started singin’, Bye, Bye Miss American Pie! He was singin’, Bye, Bye Miss American Pie! 
Drove my Chevwvy to the levee Drove my Chewvy to the levee 
But the levee was dry. But the levee was dry—- 
Them good ol’ boys were drinkin’ whisky and rye Them good ol’ boys were drinkin’ whisky and rye 
‘N’ singin’, “This*!l be the day that I die! And singin’, “‘This’ll be the day that I diel 
This’ll be the day that I die!” This’ll be the day that I die!” 
Now for ten years we’ve been on our own I met a girl who sang the blues 
And moss grows fat on a rollin’ stone, And I asked her for some happy news- 
But that’s not how it used to be. She just smiled and turned away. 
When the Jester sang for the King and Queen I went down to the sacred store 
In a coat he’d borrowed from James Dean Where I’d heard the music years before 
An’ a voice that came from you and me. But the man there said the music wouldn’t play. 
Oh, and while the King was looking down In the streets the children screamed 
The Jester stole his thorny crown The lovers cried and the poets dreamed 
The courtroom was adjourned-- But not a word was spoken-- 
No verdict was returned. The church bells all were broken. 
And while Lenin read a book on Marx And the three Men I admire most- 
The quartet practiced in the park The Father, Son and the Holy Ghost-— 
And we sang dirges in the dark They caught the last train for the Coast 
The day the music died. The day the music died. 
We were singin’, Bye, Bye Miss American Pie! And They were singin’, Bye, Bye Miss American Pie! 
Drove my Chewvy to the levee Drove my Chewvy to the levee 
But the levee was dry. But the levee was dry. 
Them good ol’ boys were drinkin’ whisky and rye Them good ol’ boys were drinkin’ whisky and rye 
‘N’ singin’, “This’ll be the day that I die!” Singin’, ““This’ll be the day that I die! 
This’ll be the day that I die!”’ This’ll be the day that I die!” 
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